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from the fifteenth century, at least, when it was proverbial for any

act of treachery:

Miserable Judas,
what is this thou'st done,
that thy Lord, thy Master,
thus hast thou foredone!
Therefore must thou suffer,
in helPs torment lie.
Lucifer's companion
be for ever and aye.
Kyrieleison I

The presentation in the Temple, the Nativity, the Crucifixion, and

the Resurrection give cause for some beautiful pieces, which
approximate to carols, and some carols have become indubitably
traditional. The Heavenly Lime and the Winter Rose are exquisite:

There is a Rose has blossomed

out of so sweet a root,
as men of old have told us,
from Jesse came the shoot;
it grows a bud so bright

in midmost cold of winter,
just at the dead of night.

The rosebud that I mean, sirs,

is that Isaiah said,
To usward brought it only
Mar}-, the cleanest Maid:
by God's eternal might

has she a Child begotten
just at the dead of night.

The saints are not forgotten. The songs in their honour are
sometimes narratives, sometimes appeals for aid. St. George, St.
Lawrence, St. Catherine, St. Kilian, &c., are patrons much invoked.
Some of the Marian legends have more originality and interest;
for example, St. Mary and the Shipman (Erk-Bohme 2064). The
ferryman attempted to violate his passenger, but as they approached
the midmost of the strait the bells began to ring in her honour:

They rang and rang, both great and small,
They rang and rang together all.

St. Mary kneeled upon a stone,
the shipman's heart it sprang in two.